
TAZEWELL GO. DIP.fCiOid.
Circuit Court

W. J. Henaon, judtre; T. E. Ganrge.
Marl Terms of court .3rd Monday in
Februar v, and 4th Mondav in May, Au
prust and Nevember.

Officers.
T. C. Bowan.(jom'th. Attv.
S.S. f. Harman.Sherifl.
H. K flrarv,.Deputy Sheriff.
Win Bandy. " «'

H. P. Britrain.T-ïeasurer
H. (î. M Call.Deputy Treasurer.

. 11. Williams,.County Supt. Schools.
Address, Snapps', Va.

CHURCH DIRECTORY.
CHRISTIAN CHURCH.-Sundax

School every Bondav at 9:90a in. Breach-
In» Am un i third Sundays 7 p. m., second
and fourth Sundavs 11 a. m. Christian
Kndeavor every Friday at 7 p. ni. K. K.
Kltnore. pastor.
METHODIST CHURCH.llsia Street.

Sunday School aven Randal at 9:301. m.
'Little Workan" Juvenile Missionary
aeary eecond Sunday 3 p. m. Preaching
first and third Sundays 11 a. ni., second
and fourth Sundays 7 p. in., fifth Sun¬
days Ha. in. und 7 p. tn.

NORTH TAZEWELL CHURCH..
Bunday Pehool svtry Sunday at 10 a no
Preaching first sad third Sundays7. p.m.,
second sud fourth Sunday« |1 a. ni.

Prayer meet in* every Friday 7 r.. m. T.
J. Fskndue, pastor,
PRESBYTERIAN CHURCH..Sunday

School every Sunday at '1:30 a. m Preach-
Inn second, third and fourth Sundays at
11 a. at. and 7 p. m. Preaching fifth
Sundays ^t 11 a. m. Pra vermeetingevery
Wednesday evening 7 i> m.

PRESBYTERIAN Bl'RKKS GAR¬
DEN Preaching on first Sunday at 11 a.

m. and * p, m. S. Ü Hall, pastor.

TAZEWELL PREACHERS COUNCIL
Et y Monday at 2 p. m.

SECRET ORDERS.
\i,,* CI INCH VALUT.
\V COM M ANDERY. No. 20
/ KNIGHTSTEMPLAR.
Meets first Monday in each month.

JNO. S BOITTMORE, On..
Acting E. C.

W. «;. YOUNG, Recorder.

O'KEEFFE KOYAl,
ARCH CHAPTER,

NO. 20.

Meets second Monday in each
month.
C. W. JONES, H. P.

\V. G. YOUNG,
Secretary.

Jt TAZEWELL LODGE,

/VSr^ Meets the 3rd Monday in each
month.

R. A. CROCKETT, S. W.,
Acting W. M.

INO S. BOTTIMOKE, Sec'v.

SD. MAY, ATTORNEY AT LAW, Tazewell,
. Vu. Practice* in the court« of Tazewell

county and In the (.¡ourt of Appeals at W ytheville,
Vi. Particular attention paid to the collection o:

.laimg.

CHAPMAN & GILLESPIE, ATTORNEYS aT
LAW, Tazewell, Va. Practice in all th<

of Taxewell county and Court of Appiale m

Wythevllle. J. W. Chapman, A. P. Glllespie.

FULTON & COCLLING, ATTORNEYS AT i.AV\
Tazewell, Va. Practice in the courts of Tase-

well county. S. M. B. Couling will continue bi-
-ractice in all the court* of B íchanan county.
3 Fulton, WythevUle, Va. 8. M. B. Coulin«,
faxewell.Va.

6KEEVKK A GILLESPIE, LAWYERS, Tazewei
Va PraixU :i the court« of Tazewell and ail

oinin^ eountiea. Office.Glllespie building
Edgar L. Greever. Bams Glllespie.

6KO. W ?.T CLAIR, ATTORN?*! AT LAU
TaiewsU,Va. Practices in the courts ol Tai«

well and adjoining counties and in the *Hiprain<
Court of Api«al8 at WythevUle. Partieuli »'.

tention paid to th« collection oi clair;'- ..¦ >

.Jtras building

HC. ALDF.RSON, ATTORNEY A',' I W, i.,,.

i well. Va. Will praotii-e it, die curt- ,f f */..

well county and the CiiTt of -\pptn.s »1 W'ytb«
ville. Collectin? a specialty.

BOWKN & ROYALL, ATTORNEY- AT LA«.
Tazewell, Va. Will practice in thettmru ol

Tazewell and adjoining counties, and the I'onr

Appeals at WythevUle. Collections glvtti
Special attention. Office near Courthouse.

WB. 8PRATT, ATTORNEY AT LAW Kteh
i lands, Va. Practice- !n th« oourti ol Taw

well and adjoining connue;. Prompt ihmiM««

paid to the collection oi olalm«

I H. 8TUART, ATTOfCM ATI I A
JiVa. Lantj titles in M'l' w-.

ties, West Virginia, a specialty. OS!«
oulldin*.

HSNKY & GHAH.VM. LAWYBK- fac««
office in building near Court i;.,u-^

Htsnrv. 8. C. Graham.

Í8. HIGGINBOTHAM, ATTOKXEY-A'I LAW,
. Tazewell, Va. (Office up «.i^irp iu law Bu Id-

lav.) Practices in Courts of rassweU and ul-
joinlng cuur.Ues, aad in Court of Appeals oJ Vir¬
ginia.

SEND US
A COW,
Steer, Bull or Horse
hide, Calf skin, Dog
skin, or any other kind
of hide or skin, and let
us tan it with the hair
on, soft, light, odorless
and moth-proof,for robe,
rng, coat or gloves.
But first get our Catalogue,

giving price», and our shipping
tags aud instructions, so us to
avoid mistakes. We also buy
raw furs.
THE CROSBY FRISIAN Fl'R COMPANY,

116 Mill Street, Rochester, N. Y.

Job Work. . .

The Republican
Job Office

Is complete in all kinds
of wor' done neatly and promptly.

letter head8
Note Heads.
Envelopes,
Bill Heads
Statements
Cards,
Pamphlets,
and Special jobs.

Our price? will be as low as those
ol any first-claBí«ofr>e.

Satisfaction Guaranteed.

i>RINK LESS; GAMBLE MOR"¿
Habita of Men and Women Hav«

(ireutly Chunged in Laat (¿uur-
ter of a Century.

Much more attention is now paid to
the liver than was formerly the case,
eays the London Graphic. The due-
ton in recent years have traced many
ills to drink, and have trained
patients to be abstemious. Tha' la
one of the causes of the decrease wl o

has been referred to. Another is
the high-spirited man, who was

body's enemy but his own," who drauk
to keep his spirits up, is no lorn "

a favorite. On the contrary, he Ia
avoided. The Increased habit of din-
lag in restaurants has also acted as a

check. It is to be observed, too, that
the boisterous element has been Ü-
most entirely removed. Up to a1 '¦'

20 years age "knocker-wrenchin-"
"larking," practical joking, the hearty
style of meeting which found
sion in a violent slap upon the back,
were not only tolerated, but po]
All that is discredited now.
On tlie other hand, there Is

more /»feeing to-day than there was,
though, <À far as cards are com
the stakes are considerably mailer,
Three estates lost in three nights in
an incident which this generation la
Ignorant of. But almost everyone "'-1
caslonally gambles in stocks 1
shares, and many make speculation thHr
chief object In life. Bridge has become
little less than a disease among worn-
en. Many of the latter spend most of
their afternoons and evenings over the
card table. At the clubs, too,
often commences early in the after«
noon, while most of the gamblers in

former days only began playing in tho
late hours of the evening.

ROBBER BEEF DESPOIL HIVES.

Organise Raid« to Descend I i>»n

Their More Industrious Neia-hliur»
for "Winter's Supply of Honey.

To the person who knows n
about bees they represent the si

type of industry, says the
Chronicle. But even the bee c

nities are disturbed by those o> their
own kind who break through anil steal.
Robber bees are always a sou:

anxiety to beekeepers, and in
tumn the marauders seem particular¬
ly active.
Having gathered no honey, or, at

any rate, an insufficient supply for

themselves, they descend upon a hive,
kill its industrious occupants and
carry off the golden treasure in an

astonishingly short space of time We
know of a recent instance in which the

attack was developed and the home.
bees killed in a couple of hours. Some»
times a hive will attack neighboring
hive. In such cases the old straw
"skip" was better than the modern
arrangement, for a knife thrust
through the top would break the comb
and set the honey free, at whih the
thieves would instantly return
up their own store. It is not primar¬
ily in their industry that bees are

human.

BRAIN VERSUS BRAWN.

Chicago Professor Takes Issue with

Those Who Talk Abont Knee

Suicide.Uta Views.

Prof. Wilbur Jackson, dean of the
school of education, Chicago universi¬

ty, believes that quality of population
is more important than quantity, saya
the St. Louis Post-Dispatch.

In a recent address be said: "The

highest evolution is in quality, not
quantity. I am not particularly dis¬
turbed by the hysteria of our s-renu«

ous friends regarding race filicide. In
the course.of evolution I believe that
the race has passed beyond the stage
of the rabbit and the rat."
The good Bens« of this is In marked

contrast to much of the rhetoric on the
subject.
When the country Is new and sparsely

settled brawn is wanted in large quan¬
tities to fell forests, clear land for agrl-
culture and expel the wild beasts of the
wilderness When the country fills up
ar.d the problems of society press for
solution brain of good quality is most
In request.
The problems of civilization are com¬

plicated ar.d intellect of rare quality is
needed. If quantity is not so much in
evidence in families, we have reason to
hope that quality Is not absent.

QUEER MATTED FIR TREE.

North Carolina Has a Great Natural
Curiosity.Treetops a Man

Can Walk Upon,

One of the greatest natural curios-1
lties I ever saw is the matted flr trees
of North Carolina, said C. R Ball, of
Raleigh, in the Washington Star. 11
have never found a botanist who could
explain the phenomena, but there Is a

grove of flr trees on the side of Mount
Mitchell, which, when they attain the
height of eight or ten feet, begin to
twine their branches and f irm flat
tops. They grow in this way until the
tops are perhaps 20 feet in '¡'meter,
and th.^se have in some instar 3 com«
bined with the tops of other like
trees, and a person can walk for a

considerable distance upon these tops.
They are undoubtedly a Rpectel oi

flr, but wholly unlike the other firs
which are plentiful in that section, ex«

cept in appearance of foliage 1 have \
taken several scientists out to see

these trees and have not yet found one

who had ever seen or heard of a sim¬
ilar growth. They occupy at: area o|
only a few acres, and are found no¬
where else in the North Carolina
mountains.

AT LONG RANGE

Cranky Man I'ncorks 111m ontempt
for Gunners to a Fellotv

Traveler.

"Humph," ejaculated the old, crank,
as he lifted his nose from his paper
and turned to his neighbor on the left,
iwho was gazing into Vacancy, "Say,
here's a new-fangled rifle that shoota
seven miles."
"Goodness! wonder if this car is

within range?" broke in he other,
as he ducked his head, relates F. S.
Keller, in New York Times.
"Calm yourself, and don't dodge, by

all means. Be easy and is comfort¬
able as you can under the trying cir-.
cumstances. If you get hi', your wife
,can collect damages from the com¬
pany. Ever try to dodge a bullet?"

"Never; have you?"
"Not yet; but there's no «elllng how

soon I may have to practiu the tricK,
It's a bad habit, causes rheumatism
and crick in the neck if you overdo the
.thing. All levity, aside, however, I
am in favor of disarming the small
boy with the putty shooter, as well as
the fool idiot troubled with tan-col-
ored-strabismus-visional-cohir - blind¬
ness, who sees nothing but tan when
he's after deer! And I am most
heartily opposed to the man with the
fish horn. How does it hit you?"
"Never eat them."
"Heavens! horns?"

»No, üsb."
-Say suppose at this very moment

a dumb, bull-headed idiot seven miles
away, is rotting on his stomach, tak¬
ing an eagle-eyed aim at th<- target
.ver beyond the city? This car may
1,p within range.don't dodge sir
don't «lodge. If you hear the' ping
0f the murderous bullet, it's very like¬
ly all up with you, for you are "in the
happy hunting grounds. What I want
le for some gunsmith of Moscow,
Springfield, Ilion, or any other old
place, to get up a rifle that will not
carry a ball one inch from the muzzle,
see?"

"But what would be the utility of
such a gun?"

"It might be shy on utility, but it
would be mighty hefty on futility. It
would look very flne and comfortable ac¬
companied by a merry deer slayer with
|20 hunting boots, a sharp daggpr
worth ten plunks In his $40 belt, also a
stem desire to shoot everything from a

yellow bird up to a snag-tooth stump
fence. The result in the end would be
sat ^factory; the smart Alick would pull
the trlgge: and fill the atmosphere full
of a had smell and saltpeter. He could
retain his fame and.
"Gone? Just as I commenced, too."

HOME-MAKING.

The Makers Thereof Are Xot Alwtji
to the Manner Dorn and Train¬

ing Is Needed.

A novel course has recently been
op» nod in a training school of kinder¬
garten teachers in an eastern city. It
is called a course In home-making. It«
prospectai recognizes the fact that the
preparation for the most important in¬
dustry in which women can engage has
always been more or less haphazard,
says Youth's Companion.

If a girl could make a loaf of bread
and a cup of coffee, if she knew thi
beefsteak is bought by the pound and
not by the yard, and that windows
should not be washed outside in freez¬
ing weather, she was too often thought
to be equipped for housekeeping.at
least when the family was to consist
of "just herself and her husband." The
miseries of the first year of marriage,
with so meager a supply of knowl¬
edge and experience, are written deep
in the memories of many a husband
and wife.

It Is a good sign that a popular
school has had the sense and the cour¬

age to establish a department where
girls over 18 years old may study the
house Intelligently.its construction,
its decoration and furnishing; house¬
keeping, with Its expenses, its ac¬

counts, its marketing, its cooking and
its laundry work; and finally the nur¬
ture and training of children, from
the care of their physical needs to the
selection of their games and their
books.
We have acted too long upon the as¬

sumption that home-makers are born,
not made. It is high time that we

should at least make the experiment
of teaching women expressly how to
meet the varied demands of life in the
home.
FROM THE MOUNTAIN TOP.

The Larger- View of Life us II Wa»
Obtained nt u Cummer

Itesort.

Nowhere, probably, is there oppor¬
tunity for more interesting character

study than at summer resorts. One
could fill a volume with the varied
definitions of "vacation" as illustrâteci
by the different persons whom one

meets in a single summer, says Youth h

Companion. Temperament, education,
surroundings, companions, the state of
one's health and of one's pnrse.these
are only a few of the elements of the

summer problems the results of which

range all the way from keenest enthusi¬
asm to complete boredom.
The group of guests In a house un¬

der the shadow of Mount Washlrgton
one summer contained, as does nearly
every such group, both the enthusiast«
and the indifferent. The bored one in
this case was a showy young woman

who dressed four or five times a toy,
and in the intervals sat about on tbe
piazza and yawned. The other guest?
always met her curiously, but the«
was so clearly nothing in common be¬
tween her and them that she was soon

left to herself.
One day, apparently because she did

not know what to do with the timo,
she went up Mount Washington. The

morning was clear, but in the afternoon
there were, showers, and she reached
the house wet and draggled ar-d tired
her hair streaming about her face and
her gay hat ruined. One of the gnetti
who happened to meet her as she came
in gave her a sympathizing glance.
"You had rather a bad day, didn'1

you?" she asked.
The result was electrifying. The

young woman stopped eagerly.
"Oh, wasn't it wonderful!" she cried.

"I never had such a day in my life! 1
didn't suppose there was anything in

the world like it! When I got up the«
and looked oftVall over the world, it
seemed to me.oh, I can't tell you, but
you know wha* I mean.how it just
goes all over you!"
She looked up, pleading for compre¬

hension of the stammering words, and
then the other saw that her eyes wen

full of tears. Ignorant and cheap and
shallow though she was. something had
come to her on that mountain top, snd
her life could never be quite so poor and
small a thing as it had been.

"It was just one of the summer im
cidents such as one meets everywhere,''
said the lady who told it, "but I some¬

times think that that girl, whom Wl

all looked down upon for lack of cul¬
ture and refinement, brought me from
her mountain top one of the greatest
lessons of my life. Certainly I hav«
never since been quite so ready to judge
those who seem to care for only thi
cheap things of life. Perhaps for each
of these, somewhere, her vision is wait« i

tag."

MUSIC AND WAR.

Gentle Art That Enthuses Men Long
Associated with the Fight¬

ing" Trade.

The gentle art of music has from
earliest times been associated with the
rude art of war. Joshua threw down
the walls of an old city with the shofar.
Troops march to music, they gain hear)
from it, it is the solace of their leisure
It softens the asperities of the camp,
they rise and sleep, eat and move by
call of the bugle. Many a wavering
patriot, doubting if he owed the mon

of himself to his country or his shop
when war broke out, has decided for hit

country when he heard the national
anthem, says the Brooklyn Eagle.
In the great camps, during our little

disagreement with little Spain, nothlni
brought the men of the north and soutb
so suddenly and heartily Into agree,

ment as the playing of "Dixie" by tht

northern bands. The hooroar thaï
went up when the band of a New Eng¬
land or western regirr.ert marcher"

through the company streets of a

Georgia or Alabama eommird playing
this inspiring aniaem was wortr
going miles to hear. To
continue military music
be to discontinue enlistments
make the life t.f garrisoi
and increase desertions. There w< »h;
be little public Interest in panties BPd
cérémonie» in which there was lad g
the magnificent uproar of a fiowi
bands playing in different times uni
keys. And without public inten
cannot maintain an army,
And again, without military bl !i

to serve as training schools and !r

gather musicians together, the came o|
music itself would suffer. As Saint-
Saens declares, the*concerts by mil! tv

bands have a part In popular education
They furnish the only good music lhat
the masses hear. They cannot effort!
the opera, but they hear excerpts fron
It in the parks and on the streets, sod
enjoy them even better than our iu.11*
enees enjoy the stage performance.
To thousands In the tenements the
evening and holiday concerts in the

public squares are a delight and a re¬

lief from the dull, hard routine that |j
their daily life. Whatever France may
do about it, and we doubt the report
that Franceis to do away with military
bands, we believe and hope that it will
be a long day before the band.even th<
gutter band.disappears from among
us. I

Tin Oxide in Transvaal,
Veins of tin oxide have been discov¬

ered in the Transvaal which yield 67
per cent. tin.

Labor In Mexico.
Labor in Mexico is very cheap. Farm

laborers may be employed at from
S to 50 cents in United States currency
;ier day, though in many parts of Mex¬
ico they are very scarce and unreliable.

Seeing the Sights.
"What is that- large building across

the street?" asked the stranger In a
manufacturing town.

"That," replied the native, "is a cot¬
ton duck factory."
"You don't say!" exclaimed the stran¬

ger. "And have you a factory here that
makes gutta-percha chickens for board-
in*: houses?".Cincinnati Enrjuirer.
t.44.f.»444444444«H.444444444.
¿ "
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AGREAT, lone rock rises like a min¬
iature Gothic castle in the center

of a Nova Scotian "barren." All about
It sweeps the wide waste of marsh, car¬

peted with gray moss and bristling with
stunted, wiry hard-hack. Off to the east¬
ward, barely visible through encirclins
bruuh and reeds, gleams a shallow lake,
like a silver platter lost in the grass

Desolation everywhere.desolation, sol¬

itude and silence.
A gray October sky was lowering ovei

the barren when my guide and I entered
it, coming suddenly out of the dark,
thick woods. The sun was just going
down in a bank of copper-colored mist
on the distant horizon's edge. The soli¬
tary rock looming before us was the
only object that broke the wide, monot¬
onous expanse of the plain. "That,"
said my guide, "is Peter Pardeau's
calliug-rock. Many was the moos*

Peter called up and shot from there.
And once, they say, he shot a white
moose. I'll tell you the story In camp,
to-night"
We trailed across the barren in a

thread of a path through brush and
moss.a path that none but a guide's
eye could follow In the gathering twi¬
light.and, skirting the northern end
of the little lake, struck timber again,
climbed a knoll, and came to a trim,
peeled-log camp, with the quaint sign
over its door."What Cheer?" Good
cheer It meant for us, that night, wet
and weary and hungry as we were from
a 12-mile walk through the pathless for«
est. The tight little stove glowed red«
hot; the freshly cut balsam "browse" lu
the bunks gave forth its delicious
aroma; the moose-steak from the pack
simmered in the spider, and from the
coffee-pot rose that fragrant steam
which every camper associates with the
feasts of the outdoor gods.

After supper came the pipes and th«j
¦ruide'8 story of Peter and the white
moose, which, for the reader's sake, I
must tell in fewer words than the guide
used, as he leaned back against the logs,
blowing long clouds of smoke across ths
stove.
Peter Pardeau. when he was a young

man.so said the guide.loved a girl o|
his own Arcadian \ lllage, a wisp of white
cottages nestling by the shore of St
Mary's Bay. Both young people were

descendants of the old French settlers
of the province, whose romantic story
has been so beautifully told by Longfel¬
low In "Evangellne." But Peter was

not the only one of fair Theresa's lovers,
for she was the most winsome girl in all
the parish; and among the other suit¬
ors was a handsome, da^h ng, unscrupu¬
lous courier de bois, Gaspard Lar.plois
by name, who vowed he would marry
the maiden if he had to carry her away
by force. This imposing fellow was

Peter's only real rival, for, while she
cared nothing for her other suitor:, it
was plain to be seen that Theresa ad¬
mired Gaspard greatly, and was in dan¬

ger of losing her heart to him in spite
of the affection which had bfen growing
up between herself and Peter since their
childhood.
Peter's love affair was at this criti¬

cal pass when he was suddenly called
away to the 6tates by the death of hla
father, who had gone to Boston with a

cargo of fish, and caught a fever while

lying in port there. During Peter's ab¬
sence on the sad mission of bringing
home his father's body for burial Gas¬
pard succeeded in persuading Theresa
to run away with him to Quebec, where
they were secretly married. Gaspard,
as it afterwards appeared, had poisoned
Theresa's mind by certain evil stories
about Peter, which, though false in
every particular, had caused the fool¬
ish girl to believe her lover untrue to
her. In a moment of bitter anger, jeal¬
ousy and disappointment she had con¬

sented to requite Peter by eloping with
his rival. All this Peter learned after.
It was too late to right the wrong done
blm. Gaspard and Theresa had dis¬

appeared; nor did they ever afterward
return together to the village that had
been Theresa's home. Of his sweet¬
heart's fate Peter could learn nothing.
She had utterly vanished out of his life.
But her memory did not die, and as long
as he lived the wronged lover vowed
that he would revenge himself upon the
hated Gaspard Langlols, If ever fate
threw the chance In his way.
For many years, Peter Pardeau, exiled

by a broken heart, lived the life of-l
forest hermit. His fame as a huntei
spread far and wide. There was no one

who could equal him In calling up the
lordly bull moose In rutting time; none

who could follow the trail of moose or

bear or caribou so unerringly ; none who
could shoot a rifle or read the signs of
the woods with such masterly skill.

It was not long before Peter Pardeau

bowlder in the barren beyond Lost lake
for a "calling rock." The shores of ths
lake were a favorite feeding ground for
moose, and their tralla led here and
there across the great barren; but only
Peter could call the wary bulls within
shooting distance of the forbidding rock
In the marsh. There was none like it,.
none so seductive, even among their
own kind!
One early October evening, gray, still,

foreboding.Peter lay behind the cleft of
the big rock, calling for moose. For a

long time the weird sound floated away
over th« marsh and across the little lake
without an answer. Then came a dis¬
tant bellow, which gradually drew
nearer and nearer, as Peter enticed the
old bull with his deftly-plied birch-
"track horn. At length the great crea¬
ture emerged Into the marsh, and, as it
came on, Peter, peering bareheaded
over hii rampart of rock, saw with a

thrill that set even his heart throbbing
that it was a snow-white bull.the
famous albino moose of the Barrio
woods, the subject of many a startling
camp-fire tale. To shoot the almost
fabled albino moose would crown Pe¬
ter's fame as a hunter and give him a

name that would long survive in the
traditions of the province. And this
was, probably, the only chance he
would ever have to perform such a

feat.
The man fairly trembled with excite¬

ment as he pushed his long, old-fash¬
ioned rifle through a cleft in the rock,
and made ready to fire the shot of his
life. The white moose was coming
straight toward the rock where the
hunter lay concealed. Peter crouched
behind the rampart and, sweeping his
horn low and close to the surface of
the rock, gave one more muffled and
seemingly retreating call.
As he slowly lifted head and eyes

Into the cleft once more he was amazed
to see just emerging into the barren,
beyond the big rock, the figure of a

man. The newcomer was unarmed,
save for an ax, and he carried a ped¬
dler's pack on his back. As he came

in sight of the moose he stopped short
and half turned, as if to flee. This
brought his face directly toward Peter's
hiding place.and instantly the hunter
recognized him, in spite of the ravagea
of time, as the same Gaspard Langiois
who had robbed him of his youthful
sweetheart! Poo»', degraded, and now,
no doubt, alone in the world, fallen
from his dashing %plendor of \oy-
ageur and man of the city, how hardly,
after all, had fate dealt with Theresa's
successful suitor! Yet he was the
same Gaspard Langiois, the man who
had spoiled two lives, and destlr.y had
at last cast him into Peter's hand.
The white moose advanced a few"

steps further and stopped, confronting
the man who had suddenly emerged
from behind the rock. Both seemed
spellbound. Both were now within
range of the deadly rule of Peter Par-
deau.the famous old rifle that had
slain so many moose and caribou and

bear! The long barrpl shook in the
crevice with a faint rattling souud.
Peter turned it first on the man, and
then back again on the moose. A fierce
red spot blazed on each of the man's
cheeks. His hands trembled like twq
wind-shaken autumn leaves. Revenge
hissed, "Shoot the man, let the moose

go."' Fame, the long-cherished mis¬
tress of the lonely hunter, whispered,
"Kill the moose first.then the man. A
moose can run faster than a man!"
The trembling barrel of the old muz¬

zle-loader swayed to and fro. The
spots blazed redder and fiercer in the
marble cheeks of the hunter. Suddenly
the white moose turned broadside.
and a sheet of flame shot forth from
the calling-rock. The moose sprang
forward, then stumbled, and fell in a

quivering heap amidst the hard-hack.
At the sound of the rifle's crack Gas¬

pard Langiois raised his eyes in terror
to the great rock. Peter had leaped to
his feet and with frantic haste was

pouring a fresh charge of powder into
the long barrel of his rifle. By a subtle
divination Gaspard recognized the man

he wronged, and knew the meaning of
Peter's deadly haste. That handful of
sliding, tinkling powder was for him!
Gaspard Langiois dropped the -pack

from his back and fled toward the lako
and the forest beyond. Like a snipe,
flushed from a tussock or clump of
reeds, he twisted and zigzagged in his
flight, that the bullet might perchance
speed by him to left or right, and bury
itself in th'.1 oozy marsh. Peter worked
himself up to the highest pinnacle of
the rock, all the while driving home
the patched bullet in the long rifle bar¬
rel. He toiled with fierce haste, but
with deadly surenesa. Not a motion
was wasted.
All ready now, save the little copper

eap to slip over the nipple! Peter
fetched it out of his buckskin pocket
with a swift motion of thumb and fin¬
ger; but just as he was fitting it to
the nipple he raised his eyes for the
fraction of a second to mark his vic¬
tim's whereabouts. Gaspard was just
dodging into the shadow of the woods!
The cap slipped and went tinkling
down the slope of rock. Peter sprang
after It, dropped ¿own upon his knees,
caught the rolling bit of metal and
crushed it down over the nipple of his
gun. When he rose, with the rifle
pressed hard against his shoulder, the
vast barren lay desolate and deserted.
Not a living figure was anywhere in
sight. Peter had won the fame he
craved.but one little slip of the hand
had lost him revenge.
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SHl'NTED into the world unwelcome
and unprovided for; nourished

grudgingly and meanly; thrown out in¬
to the current and strife of human en¬

deavor while still an Infant; pushed
»long under the spur of necessity and
compelled to hold his own; a miniature
man at 5, a child at 20; gifted with some

marvelous heritage from the misty
mirrors of the past; unknown, un-

rlaiaied, untrained and uncared for.
this was the history and antecedents of
Robert Melbourne.
Where he got his name was a mystery

as profound as that of his birth and
parentage. Everybody knew him as

Rob and It was a tradition that a prodi¬
gal Australian "doing" America gave
him the surname.

Anyway he grew up In the street with
no schooling and only the education
which comes from the training of ne¬

cessity, supplemented by the force of
his own personality. At 6 he was a

nuisance, at 10 a terror, at 12 a leader,
at 14 a king. While always a boy of the
streets, he showed at all times and
places a character and quality smack¬
ing of another sphere. A typical street
arab, he deliberately broke into a night
school.and thrashed the boy' who

jeered. He worked hard selling papers
and blacking boots, but he always read
the papers and talked with his boot-
blacking patrons.

So eventually he got his feet
higher round of the ladder and st
In a new life. He became a lawyer
sistant.to dig up evidence on

street; then a law student; then a

fledged lawyer.
And finally at 25 he found hi

fairly well educated, ultra worldly
and ¡-elf-confident, a power in city
tics, a lawyer of recognized abilit;
a man of more than ordinary perce
and education.
This was at 25. At 35 he had marl

mark. He was a gentleman of prei
and address, a lawyer much sougl
ano. a politician whose knowledj
human nature and the condltioi
the great cities was the marvel o

party leaders from New York to
Francisco. Incidentally he was a t

her of congress and an orator t\

clean logic, ready imagination and
vlncing rhetoric always filled the
leries and drew tardy members to
seats when he held the floor.
Never had Robert Melbourne mí

more brilliant or convincing sr.

than the one on the Bracken bill,
when he finished colleagues and
ponents alike crowded around him
congratulations. It had ben aboli
eition to take and required couraj
defy criticism and censure, as we

ability to sustain his point. His c

accomplished the purpose. Despitt
fact that public eentirient, was opp
to the bill and party leaders were al
of It because a corporation was its
mediate beneficiary. Melbourne
thrown the great ultimate benefii if

people and the country in contrast
a mere present sentiment so stro
that it stiffened the backbone? of
wavering members and the bill

passed Immediately after hisargum
The bill was for the reclamation

vast arid territory. It gave extrae

nary powers and privileges to a en

ration formed for the purpose on co

tion that a mammoth system of irr
tion be established and maintained.
A great opposition had devele

from two sources. On one hand
¡natural hostility of the public to gn
,
to private corporations and the it
ltable screaming of demagogic po
clans and newspapers had arouse

clamor. From another source cam

cry that, had enlisted a mon reputl
and Intelligent protest In the plan
reclaim the wilderness it was necesi¬

to wipe out the claims to title of an
considerable numb-r of smnl! sett!
These claims to title were very shi
and the value of the property invol
was almost nothing. It was necetl

to have a clean title to the entire tr

and the bill provided clearly for
wiping out of the vague shadows
.claims held by the squatter?. T
aroused a protest which helped out
demagogic anti-corporation wail ui

th opposition had become so formt
ble and the talk of "boodle" so gr
that many members who were really
favor of the bill dared not vote for
He had assured himself that there w<
favorable votes enough if the memb*
dared vote. So he had taken the lie
at the last moment and met the oppc
tion face to face.granted that a p
vate corporation would be the bei
ficiary. and that hundreds of settl«
would be obliged to move on or perfi
their title under the new condltio
which presumed a tribute to the m

company. Then he turned and p
tured with master hand the transpt
tatlon of a wilderness almost uninha
lted Into a garden spot teeming wi
life and overflowing with milk a:

honey.a trackless (Usert avoided
man and beast changed with an Ala
din's touch to an empire Inhabited
lappy and prosperous men ar.d worn

and children and able to feed half tl
nation. And this Aladdin who was

do this was th? new corporation ai

his lamp the countless thousands of gc
dollars to be spent before the drea
could be real. He showed the t-af
guards thrown about the rights of tl

people and th£ limitations placed on tl
company. He referred with scorn at

contempt to the howlings of the oppo
tunlst demagogues and journalistic se

satlonalists which he said stood ev

and always against every great coi

struct i ve measure and every fearlei
step forward.

In a single touch he -exploded tl
claims of the settlers and showed 'hi

Jiey had no legal title whatever to tl
and on which thry had squatted, h
inded with a splendid peroration d<

tnanding that courage and honest
govern the votes cast and that t!
;st good to the greatest number and tp
mward progress of the race should nc

be halted by timidity, gentimcr.talit
ind demagogy.
The speech was a triumph of orator

and of human reason, and Me.
eft the capítol with the plaudits of hi
ellows and conscious that he hud woi
i tremendous triumph.
He entered his office with a feeling 0

elation such a§ he seldom had ex

perienced. He always maintained wha
he termed an "office" in connection witl
his bachelor apartments. His steno
grapher was already rattling off th<
speech on the typewriter. He always
had his own stenographer take hit
speeches, as he liked to see them in cole

type just as he made them. It helped
3im in self-criticism,
"They seemed to like the speech, Miss

Wilson," he said, laughing in a self-
satisfied way. "What did you think ol
It?"
The girl turned her serious face ar.d

;lear gray eyes toward him. and after a

moment's hesitation, replied:
"I think It was a very clever and a

very eloquent and a very' convincing
îpeech, Mr. Melbourne, but I would
have had my right hand cut off before.I
would have delivered it."
Melbourne paused in the removal of

his gloves, and looked a trifle puzzled
and amused.
"Why?" he asked. "Surely your clear

head has not bfcome tangled by these
ranters."
"No, it isn't that," she replied, "and I

cannot argue it \»*¿th you, of course. But
I was thinking of those poor settlers
who have gone out into that wilderness
and of all the toil and hardships they
have gone through, and row Urcle Sam
is to tell them as he told the Indians,
'Move on.' And they must go out and
find other bad lands that nobody els?
wants and stf.rt over again and starve
and suffer and endure. And they are so

much older now and It means the same

hard life for the younger generation and
the one following that I fear. And the
women and children have suffered so

much."
Her eyes had grown softer and softer

as she progressed and they were bright
with tears as she stopped, her voice
trailing off into something between a

whisper and a sob at the last. Mel¬
bourne's face was serious and the

amused expression had been swallowed
up by the puzzled.
"What do you know about these peo¬

ple, Miss Wilson?" he asked.

,fI.I lived am.mg them orre," she
.aid as she turned to the machine and
began to rattle the keys.
Melbourne passed into his Inner office,

sat down -at his des!; and went to work
at his papers. His face was still serious
and every now and then a look of an¬

noyance would steal into it.
The months sped by. The Bracken

bill became a law and was attacked by
an attorney representing the settlers.
The Irrigation corporation retained
Robert Melbourne as chief counsel, as¬

sisted by the ablest lawyers la the coun¬

try. The matter was rushed into the
supreme court to ascertain the con-

ktitutionality of the provisions of the
taw that deprived the settlers of their
claim to the land they held. Melbourne
took a great interest in the case, as It

promised to be a famous one, and a

victory would give him wide prestige
He worked hard and diligently on the
brief and ransacked the law books nlg'it
and day for precedents. His stenoc-'
rapher wrote and rewrote the variot:
paragraphs' over and over ajrain. Once
In awhile as he glanced at her grave fa c<»

and calm eyes a doubt would possess 1 Is
mind, but ho would dismiss it and

. plunge Into the work harder than ever.
At last the brief was finished and Hi [-

bourne asked MIfs Wilson to read It
to him. It was a habit of his to hive
her do this while he sat with closed eyes
and tried to pick a vulnerable point. He
could not find the suggestion of a flaw in
this one.
"Well. Miss Wilson," he said, "I

call that a worlj of art. I can't see how
they can get away from those proposi¬
tions, do you?"
"No sir. I do not," she replied, "and

it certainly Is a work of art. But I
would rather that my brother, or my
father, were in their graves than that
they should do that thing.even with
all the fame It would bring them."
He looked at her Intently for a mo-

ment, then rose abruptly and went out,
saying:

"I am going out of town for a few days
.maybe two weeks. Put the brief In
the safe. I will be back in time to file
It»

It was fully two weeks before he re-

turned. When he did he asked Mis?
Wilson to bring him the brief in the
Bracken case. It was In the late fall
end a fire was burning in the open grate.
He glanced the brief through and tossed

Into the blaze.
The girl started and looked at him in

surprise.
"I have been out there among those

people." he said, regarding her intently.
"And I have resigned as counsel in this
ca¿e. I have learned many things I
never dreamed of in the past two weeks.
Among them that I "need a conscience
and a heart to balance what few brains
Providence gave me. And I have learned
that that conscience and that heart
which I need is personified in you. I
need you, Miss Wilson.Clara will you
help me place my life and my motives on
a higher plane?"
The world was scarcely less surprised

at Robert Melbourne's resignation from
the Bracken law case than at his mar¬

riage to his stenographer. But Mel¬
bourne had many other surprises in
store for the world.

Enthusiastic members of London's
Audubon society propose a law to au¬

thorize the confiscation of all hats
decorated with the skins of song birds.

AN ECHO DOCTOR.

Expert in Wauhlugton Who (.-«««ran-

tees to Itenuir Acoustic» oí

Any Uuildiug.

An echo physician Is the latest addi¬
tion to the rauks of professional men in
Washington. Some time ago a young
..ollege graduate hung out a slgl
bore, beneath his name, the inscription,
"Expert Acoustician,"
That this doesn't convey much to the

average mind is evinced by the cumber
of strangers who call at the young
mail's office just to find out what an ex¬

pert acoustician may be, says a report
from that city.
Recently the owners or managera of

every theater and hall oí any size in
Washington received an advertising
booklet from the expert acoustician, a

portion of which read as follows:
"Echoes removed. No reconstruction

involved. Sound volumes strengthened,
softened or altered to suit without in¬
convenience or Interruption ^f business.
Quick work and accurate results guar¬
anteed. Reasonable rates."
To anybody who ever owned a thea¬

ter or music hall with acoustics that
wouldn't behave the above announce¬
ment is considered sufficient to explain
what the young man proposes to do;
but the expert had been called upon more
than once to explain that his business
does not include the extermination of
echoes from mountains, caverns and the
like, and in fact that he doesn't propose
to bother with any outdoor echoes.
But he says that he can doctor the

acou8tic3 of any room, hall or theater

HEALTH
"I don't think we could Veep

bouse without Thedford'e Black- H
Draught. Wo hove ueed it In the
family for over two yptirs with the fl
best of results. I have bot bad a,
doctor in the house for that length S
of time. It is it. doctor in itself and
always ready to make a person well
and )>appy."-JAltE3 HALL, Jack« fa
sonville, in.

<____^^

Because this great medicine
relieves stomach pains, frees tha RJ
constipated bowels and invigor« B
ates the torpid liver and weak¬
ened kidneys

No Doaai f
is necessary i a the home where
Thedford's Black-Draught is
kept. Families living in the
country, miles from any pbysi- Kjcian, bare been kept in health fcfjfor years with this medicine as |jtheir only doctor. Thedford's U
Black - Draught cures bilious¬
ness, dyspepsia, colds, chills and
fever, bad blood, headaches,
diarrh.a. constipation, colic m
and almost every other ailment
because the stomach, bowels
liver and kidneys so nearly con¬trol the health.

THEDFORD'S
BLACK-
IDBAUCHT

and hat the result can be accomplished
without so much as scraping the
paint.
He accomplishes his results by the

application to different parta of the hall
whose acoustics he had been called
upon to doctor of padding, rugs, car¬
pets, draperies, hangings and tas like
According to his statements a hall can
be filled with all sorts of upholstery
without remedying Its acoustics in the
least, while the proper location of sound
asaimilators, buffers and the like will
accomplish wonders.
The usual duration of an echo In a

properly constructed theater or hall Is
between 1% and 2»/3 seconds. Some
halls that the expert acoustician cured
by his sound assimilators had six, sev¬
en and eight-minute echoes.
"The doctors keep the undertakers

busy," he remarked, "and I'm sure the
architects will leave enough tick acous¬
tics in their wake to make my business
as an echo physician a profitable one."

I'rlrute Jenkins' Iden.

A British military journal relates the
following Incident: Capt. Jones (giving
a short lecture to the recruits of his
company on their demeanor In public).
"Suppose a civilian should make offen¬
sive remarks to soldiers in a public
house and try to induce a quarrel. The
well-conducted soldier should drink up
his beer and go quietly away." After
his address he questions his audience to
ascertain if they have comprehended his
remarks. "Now, Private Jenkins, what
should y- u do if you were in an inn and
a civilian wanted to quarrel with you?"
Private Jenkins."I should drink up

his beer, sir, and 'ook it!"
HI« Oli-..TMill<.ri.

"Your first duty as a lawyer," said the
old judge to the young attorney, "is to
see that justice is done."
"Oh, of course," rejoined the youthful

disciple of Blackstone. "I've noticed that
the lawyer who succeeds in doing hei
the oftenest gets the biggest fees.".Chi¬
cago Daily News._

WeaK I
Hearts
Are due to indigestion. Ninety-nine of evesj
one hundred people who have heart troubb]
can remember when it was simple lndigea
tion. It is a scientific fact that all cases ci
heart disease, not organic, are not only
traceable to, but are the direct result of lnd>
gestion. All food taken Into the stomach
which fails of perfect digestion fer netits «ad
swells the stomach. puif:ng o up ..riir.strhe
heart. This loterfe"*<s will the -tion ci

of t *.e tha.'
ce es c eased.
y s I hto t.'cmica
h. heart trouble

Cur«, .or about foul

the heart, and it. t
delicate but vital .*¦,
Mr. D. K.mb!«, of N- ..

troubla and was in a ba> %
with It. 1 took Kodol L-v.
months and it cured m«

Kodol Digests. tVfcet You Eat
and relieves the stomach of all nervous
strain and the heart of all pressure.
Bottles only. S 1.00 Size holding 2% times tha trial

sue, which sells for SOc.
Prepared by E. O. DoWiTT & CO., OHIOAOO*

bor8ale by Jno. K. isckaoa, ¡lie I'm/*
trist.

CHAPMAN & GILLESPIE,
LAWYERS,

Tazeiel!, . - Virginia.
('i)iT.rs:.¦Tazewell and Ru.ellcounties,

Va., Court ofAppeal! at Wytheville, Vs.,
and Circuit Court of McDowell county, W.
Va.

QSSSSSS-SQSQCQGSQQSGSTCQQGQ

I Stamp
I Supplies.
£1 If it. need of ¡ir.y kinds «if

Sunup*, vou will profit by ob-
"í taining prices from me. Ï can

,* roroisfa Seals. Steifib. Burning
Brands Knhiier Band Daten.
Retenue sump CaaetUeri and

$ anything sou may need in the
bttampUoa. For priest erita

I "

JAMES F. PENDLETON,
Tazewell, Va.

Nothing has ever equaled it.
Nothing can ever surpass it.

Dr. King's
New Disssvsry
r»rrasa

VOLOM

»IX'TICX
..'.I

A Perfect For All Throal and
Cure : Lung Troubles.

Money bickir it fcü«. Trie! BoUl- free.

CAFB PININO CAM.

^ THROUGH SLEEPERS.
iQilOXVILLE1 eßßjfEH YORK1V'Al¿SSVX^tiRflL Bridge.

NORFOLK TO COLUMBUS.
CLOSECONSWTI0NS
TomFromChi&go.
SrLoifiSMwWsr.
W. B. BCv/ILL.C-tncral Bus. Agent,

ROANOKE.VA.,

To Cure a Cold in One Day
Take LaXative BrOIRO Quinine Tablets. ¿O (r¡¿¿
Seven Million boxes sold In post 12 month». ThlS Signature,^ Vw^K^T

Cures Grip
Id Two D*y».
on every
box. 25c.


